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forgetting, and on patrol he does not allow me to
proceed until he himself has made a thorough survey
of the next hundred metres. During the night pre-
ceding May Day, together with Felipe and Sergeant
Vico Earned, I planted a flag less than a hundred
metres away from the enemy line without being
conscious of any feeling beyond excitement and
satisfaction.

And now at midday the commandant unexpect-
edly came to our trench with a few foreign officers,
and said very casually, as if it meant nothing in
particular, that during the coming night the com-
pany would have to make ready to be relieved.

The nerves of all the men were strained to break-
ing-point. We had become more or less reconciled
to the idea of remaining in this mud until the end
of the war, and the promise that we should be going
for ten days to Madrid was too good to be true.
For the first time in ten months I had two cases of
drunkenness in the trenches. At 2 o'clock the fresh
recruits who were to relieve us actually arrived.
The first and then the second and third platoons
gave up their weapons and marched off with their
officers. For the last time I walked along the
defences with the new officer in command. Sud-
denly upon signing the leave-book a great feeling of
emptiness came over me now that I was deprived of
the responsibility that had been mine for so many